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THE GLEBE HOUSE—<2 Tak. 
“FoUND IN THE CABINET OF & LADY OF ‘15- 
TINCTION, LATELY DECEASED. 

; 


‘Na beautifal vale, watered by a winding ri- 
ver, in D—hhire, was fituated the Glebe- 
houfe of Mr. Owens, who convinced of the 
truth and efficacy of thofe dofrines it was his 
‘duty to mil, ever delivered them with that 
tawfulnefs and energy, calculated to catch the 
pmo wandering idea, and foften the heart, if 
inot thoroughly hardened in the fthoel of de- 
Mpravity. 

* He was much efteemed in his neighborhood, 
,and often brought to mind the good paftor of 
sAuburn V is virtues and humanity 
Fwould have adorned the moft exalted ftation, 
'while his. fimplicity and content appeared as if 
(none other than his prefent humble one would 

- have fuited him half fo well. 
Moderate as was his income, he fill referved 
' fome trifle for the children of affiGion—Aatisfied, 
that a fmall gift from the hand of real charity, 
‘would obtain the bleffing of Providence. He 
| knew not the vanities of life, and thought with 
| Goldfiaith, 

“ Afan warts bat little bere below, 
“ Nor wants that little long.” 

“oat wife with equal fimplicity, had a much 
portion of vanity—nor could any arzu- 
: pa to the contrary perfuade her but that 
more happinefs muft be enjoyed in a coach and 
Nix, than without one. She yet remembered 
' with pride, her maiden name of ty Fan of 
ee eS ee poilible, of dif- 
» phayi daughter’s ions than her own ; 
| cress § to allow her all her merits, an excel- 
tent houfewife, was reckoned the greateft adept 
_in the country at Pope-Foen, and had introduced 
: — improving in mixing parti- 
ar pu i 
| Her fweet boy, Jafper as the called him, 


was how clearly fix feet high, and in’ his one 
and twentieth tints lilly, once 
confpicuous on his face, had } ufurped 

a brown huc, enlivened the brighte‘t 


bloom of health ; his hairof the darkeft chef. 
ent, luxuriantly thiek, hung‘earele({sly round his 
neck and forehead, while the fire of his large 
hazel eyes might have been played of with dan- 
gerous fucceis, again hearty, boaiting of pecu- 
diay frigidnefs., © 

But except a little rnfiic 
wood nymphs, poor Jafper had confined his 
admiration to ladies who had flourifhed centu- 
ries back, fuch as Hebe, Cleopatra, Lucretia, 
&e. dgis father had really almott made him a 





| be 


ith fuch abilities "twas furcly hoped 

eftablith his family in profperity. 
Natural are thole prefages in the paterna! 
heart, amd while bounded by rca‘on, cruel 








ce 


would be the hand which would feck to crufh 
them. 

Confantia, their only daughter, was about 
Seventeen, her perfon of the midling height was 
formed with a pleafing delicacy, face incli- 
ning tc roundneis and exquifitely fair, was ani- 
mated by the pure blufhes of nature—her blue 
eyes fparkled through their long lathes with 
that refiftlefs look of which Thompion {fo clo- 
quently fpeaks. A fimile, ever brought into 
her cheeks the fweeteft dimples,@d her mouth, 
tempting as the rofe-bud, difcorered when the 
fpoke, a fet of teeth that might almofi be called 
pearl. 

With an artlefs negligence, her light browa 
hair flowed down her back, and had the_trees, 
(as we are told was once the cafe,) 

pied by Dryads, thofe about the G ight 
have her charms, fince the pen of pa- 





ftoral lo nm their fmooth ri had. made | 
oral lovers on mocth rinds, , difpofal of the legacy, hinting her iatention of 


numberlefs incifions concerning them. 

Vivacity and innocence were conipicuous in 
her every a@tion ; fhe joined in the merrmment 
of her companions, and fhe wept at the tale of 
the unfortunate. 

The Glebe-houfe was 2 rough old ftructure— 
the ivy crept over cone wing entirely and over 
the door was a beautifal canopy, of honey 
fackles ; the lawn on which it flood was hedg- 
ed round with ever Gp ree wpe 
and the wav¥in sidlins: das gucbendten id out 
saape Socsiailabeh Show yet it was not unplea- 
fing, nor hada fhady feat for recreation after 
been 


Soe 


{ Mrs. Owens fat down puffing and blowing, 
| atear dropped on her cheek, the felt another 
| farting and timesy wiped it away with the cor- 
| ner of fer apre 
My dear friend is gone, faid the, anfwering 

the mterrogaticns of Mrs. Crofts, my fweet 
| friend, a jad lofs I have fuftained—but as 
| poor Frank fays, we muft all go, my dear 
friend—the has left me two hundred pounds#® 
Mrs. Crofts declared fhe did not wonder at 
| her grief, her friend was a valuable perfon, and 
| fhe well knew what it was to lofe the deareft 

connections. Her hufband had been dead thefe 

five years, yet the fiill wept over his memory ; 
, here her tears began to flow, and the affiiéied 
' matrons found it requifite to partake of an ad- 
' mirable cordial which Mrs. Crofts recommend- 

ed as a moft effcfiual remedy for grief. 


Mrs. Owens afked her advice concerning 





the 


' going to London. Mrs. Crofis declared it was 
the wifeft fcheme in the world—that perfections 
fuch as her children poffefled fhould not be con- 
| cealed ; they were not, born tobleem unfeen— 
‘in fhort the journey was firenuonfly recom- 
mended. - 
| ‘The affair was difcuffed orer and over, pre- 
‘ liminaries adju&ed ; to London Mrs. Owens 
| was refolved to go, and Mrs. Crofts was to give 
| recommendatory letters and proeure lodgings 


at acoufin of her’s. se 
When Mrs. Owens returned home—well 


commotion. She fulfilled her promife of ale-| Up- 


cacy, by a bequeft of pwo hundred pounds to 
Mrs, Owens. 


That 
the the fir account of the death, but 
ioon moderated her by quoting an old 
faying of her hufband’s—*“ we are ail mortal, 


and muft die fooner or later ;” im fhort, fhe ne- 


ver refted until the put on her cloak and hat, | 


and fpeeded away toa particular friend of her’s. 

Mrs. Crofis was a lady who had retired to 
the country to lye-in about ix months after the 
death of her lamented fpoufe ; finding the peo- 
ple very fimple, and very much what the *want- 


ed them to be, the fetiled near the Glebe-houfe, | ad, 


now and then taking a trip to Londoa—in 
which, never accompanying her, we cannot 
pretend to afcertain her bufineis ; no va- 
pours of flander ever purfued her from the me- 


tropelis to leffen the efteem fhe was 
with in the nei 
of the furrounding 


» whither =< eee 
ofphere might have re- 
determme. 





) pelicd them we cannot. 


No truly, exclaimed the, not one of tho% 
things fhall be done with my I intend 


woman thed a flood of tears when | going to London with the children ;—~Yes, Mr. 


_ Owens continued fhe with more violence, per- 
' ceiving his aftonifhment, we are not always to 
_ be fecluded, we were not born to bleem unfecn, 
' as Mrs. Crofts fays. : 


You jelt levey, faid he—aye, aye, dear, 
| when I am a bifhop, you fhall go to London : 
| I believe if we wait for that, replied the, we will. 
_ be as grey as you: old goote ; no, mo, Frank, 


as moncy was left to me and the’money I wiil 


fpend—ture in your heart you muft kno: what 
the children will -reteive from fee- 
+ing the town ; J2fper has fuch 2 head that § 
_make no doubt of his ing a fortune; and 
as Conftance, the little rogue, the thali 
the<world what pretty Fan of the Glade 

was inher youth. 
When the poor parfon was convinced Of the 
ferioufnefs of her imtention, he ecarmeily be- 
fought her to alter her mind; he fisinted out 
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evcry avenue to danger, and conjured her to 
evoid the deftruction of their happinets. 

My Fanny, he cried, you are too innocent to 
encounter the wickednefs of the town, our dar- 
lings here in their proper {phere, will not behold 
obje@s which will excite withes—withes that 
create diltrefs from an inability to gratify them. 

All his rhetoric was vain, fhe was determm- 
ed : he therefore made a virtue of neceflity, 
and fubmitted, Yet a tear imvoluntariy 
fell. 

Since refolved, then exclaimed he, may hea- 
ven guard you, and bring you fafely back to the 
Giebe-houle but indulge me one moment, 
my love, while I repeat a iable, which I think 
very applicable at this time. 

(Te be continued.) 











THE GENEROUS FATHER. 
DELIA was the daughter cf'a poor peafant ; 


4 grance of the blooming Rofe. 


THE NETTLE AND THE ROSE :-~—4n Effay. 


Our bane and phyfe the fame earth beflows, 
And near the noifome nettle blooms the rofe. 


WE may confider human life as a garden, 
in which Rofes and Nettles are promiicuoufly 
fcattered, and in which we as often fel the fting 
of the wounding Nettle, as we enjoy the fra- 
Thofe bowers 

of delight, entwined with the woodtine and 

jefaminé, under whofe friendly umbrage’ we 
| feek fhelter from the noon-day fun, fometimes 

are the abode of fnakes, adders, and other ve- 
| nomous creatures, Which wound us in thofe un- 
guarded fcenes of delight. As the year has its 
teafons, and winter and fummer are confiantly 
in purfuit of each other, fo changcable likewife 
is the condition of mortals; and, as the ele- 
ments are frequently difturbed by iiorms, hur- 
ricanes and tempeits, fo is the mind of man 





| 





_ many lovers: yet her cold heart could not be | the fictions 
ewmoved to the {oft figh of af:cien ;—but Deiia | advanced, are not always the jeat of unmingled 


fhe was beautiful, and had learned accomplifh- | frequently rufiled and difcompofed, till the fun- 
“ments of a reduced lady, who dwelt in the vil- | thine of reafon and philofophy burits forth and 
for which, with the fwe tnefs of her temper, difpels the gloom. Murmuring brooks, pur)- 
fhewasadmived by all that knew her. She had | ing fireams, and fequciier ed groves, whatever 
ot poetical imagination may have 


~ Was not long to enjoy this iweet tranquility, for | pleafure, nor the abode of uninter1upted happi- 


'  @ young nobleman, whom we will call Celadon, , nets. + Tay 
) €ameww refide in that couniry ; he jawher, he! « The haplefs Florio pined away fome months 
talked with her, and before he was aware, he Lontpe delightful banks cf the Severn: he com 


loved her. He confeifed his paiiion, with ail Ppl. the cruelty of the lovely Annabella, 
the {eft perfuation of alover. Delia’s heart was anc his fond tale to the waters of that im- 
now no longer cold; the felt an equal flame, | petuous fiream, which hurried along regardlefs 


aad confeiled the ioft emotion. They were of- 
ten bieit with eaeh ochcr’s company :—but this 
was of thort dg 3 for Celadon had a father, 
who heard of Mis love, and fent for him inftant- 
ly to London. The youth obered ; but firit 
Wrote a letter to Delia, which he gave to Thirfis, 
a youth who dwelt near her cottage.—Thirfis 
was a lover @f Delia’s ; he read the letter and 
de:troyed it: but he went to Delia, and told her, 
that Celadon was gone to Lon on. Poor De- 
was derided ; every one wondered that fhe 
fhould be {6 fimple as to fuppofe Celadon loved 
her. Wretched maid! fhe had now no comfort 
but conicious innocence. Her parents perfuaded 
her to marry Thirfis. The unhappy Delia, to be 
revenged of him the loved, to oblige her parents 
and to avoid reproach, confented.—The day 
‘arrived ; the was led to the church all pale and 
trembling, more like a victim than like a youth- 
fil bride.—When the came to the aliar, the 
could fupport herielf no longer—the fainted ! 
An old man drew nedr, and helped to ff 
her, the recovered, with many fighs and tears, 
fhe clafped her hands together, and cried, « O 
faichle:s Celadon !’”” The heart of the old man, 
who was no other than Celadon’s father, was 
touched with pity: he had left as he thought, his 
fon in Londoa, to obferve Delia’s condua ;— 
he bade her be of comfort, and was deliring his 
fervant to go to Lon o: for his fon, when Cela- 
don entered the church! He had come to the 
country unknown to his father to feek for his 


beloved Delia :—he heard that fhe was gone to | where the gentle zephyrs never w 
_ the groves, but difcordant blaits are perpetually 


be married, and flew in fearch of her ;—but 


| of his plaints. He gathered the lilies of the 
| field : but the lilies were not fo fair as his An- 
| nabella, nor the fragrance of the blufhing roje fo 
| {weet as her breath: the lambs were not jo inno- 
cent, nor the found of the taber-on the green 
half fo m-lodious as her voice. Time, however, 
has joined Florio and Annabella in the fetters 
of wedlock, and the plains of the fwain are now 
|changed. The delufion of the enchantment is 
now vanifhed, and what he but lately confider- 
'edas the only object worthy of his fublunary 
‘purfuit, he now contemplates with coolnefs, 
indifference and difguft: enjoyment has meta- 
: morphofed the Rote into a Nettle. 
| Erneftus, contrary to his inclinations, was 
| cempelled by his parents to marry the amiable 
| Clara, whofe fenfe, tenderneis, and virtues, foon 
fixed the heart of the roving Erneftus; and 
what at firft gave him pain and difguit, by de- 
ees became familiar, pleafing and delightful ; 
Nettle was here changed to the Rofe. 

The wandering libertine, who purfues the 
Rofe through the unlawful paths of love, who 
tramples under foot every tender plant that 
comes within his reach, and who roves from 
flower to flower, like the bee only to rob it of its 
fweets, will at laf lofe his way, and when be- 
nighted, be compelled to repoie on the reftle/s 
bed of woundirg Nettles. 

The blooming rofe is an utter ftranger to the 
wilds of ambition, where gloomy clouds per- 





petually obicure the beams of the joyful tun, 
through 


what was his furprize, to fee her in his father’s | howling, and where the climate produces only 


varms ! the myltery was foon cleared, and his 
gencrous father confented to the union. They 
were now united to the fatisfaGtion of all. but 
Thiriis, who left the village. The parents of 


Deva weve well provided for ; Celadon and De- | 


i 


; Thorns and Nettles. 


The Rofe reachesits higheft ion in the 
“teen of induftry, where the foil is neither too 
uxuriant, nor too much impoverifhed. Tem- 


nee fans it with the gentle zephyrs, and 


lia lived happy ; and Celadon’s father often de- | health and contemtment fport around it. Here 


1 +f 


clired that he did not 


repent making the ami- 
wo': Delia his daughter. ‘ 


the Netrle no fi 
the watchful cere 


appearance, than 


es its 
prudence 


oo 


eipies it, and | 


though it may net be poffible totally to eradi 
cate it, it is mever fuffered to reach to any 
height of perfection. ; 

Since then buman life is buta garden, in 
ech weeds and flowers promiftuoufly thoot 
tip and thrive, let us do what we can to encOts 
rage the culture of the Rofe, ahd gnard againg 
the fpreading Nettle. However barren maf 
be the foil that falls to our lot, yet a careful and 
affiduous culture will contribute not a little to 
make the garden, at leait, pleafing and chear- 
ful. 

<i —————— 


A PEEP InNvO THE DEN OF 


IDLENESS. 


where the baleful yews waving their fable 
tranches of meurnful cyprefs throws an awful 
gloom ; a den dark and ghafly opens its hor. 
rid moueh! ’Tis there idlenefs is lodged, the 
great thief of time, and deftroyer of innocence 
and human felicity. 

What a dreadful cave !—-how it yawns amid 
the noifome lakes and fhaggy bufhes! Vice and 
fin breed here; like monfers they hifs with 
impudence, and howl with too late repentance. 
Security and carelefinefs, Doth and igno:ance, 
joined hand in hand, ftalk around. Hark how 
toeir mingice yells echo, in the caverns of the 
rocks, and drive downy footed filence far away ! 
Prodigality and wantonne/s hover aloft, and 
call their votaries to the fcene of irrevocable lo‘, 
and to the prifon of unaveidable deitrugion, 
which at a little diftance opens before them: 
there crowds led on by error, and intoxicated 
with folly fport to ruin. 

But what frightful figure is that now emer 
ging fromthe cave! Riot and noife attend him, 
and Bacchus (jolly god,) and Venus, (bewitch- 
ing queen) appear in the rear. ‘That figure is 
idlenefs, for defiance appears in his Icoks, and 
temerity and effrontery are ftampiin indeliable 
characters onhis brow. Ebriety too with fluth- 
ed cheeks and ft ing gait appears in the 
group, whilit light-footed mirth, led on by gai- 
ety, dance to the warbling notes of the birds of 
pleafure. 

All around fee the traps and gins put up to 
catch the imprudent, the giddy and the thought- 
lefs! Artfully are they covered over! but wif- 
dom’s kcen eye fees the dangerous {nares, and 
turms biek with abhorrence. And fce yonder 
the deceiving waters of pleafure and filthy lakes 
of impurity ; a fink of vice and fin where evil 
conceptions breed, and hell-bred monfters {port 
in the fordid waves. I am thocked to my very 
heart at the fight !—-Come, heaven-born peace 
and me-k-eyed Religion, oh ! come and deftyoy 
this horrid this rueful fpot, where deftruc- 
tion fecretly 3, and where crowds daily un- 
waringly refort to inevitable and delicious ruin. 





' Pt — SIMILE. 
a om an Irifh paper. 

I was fitting the other night, mufing on what 
could occafien tha word uxiow to be treafona- 
ble, when looking’on the fire ¥ objerved it was 
jul expiring ; I colleéted'the few embers, and 
what icattered fuel remained, and in a few mi- 
nutes a flame gradually overfpread the whole 
mais, cormbining both utility and beauty. Since 
fuch advantage may be derived from aggnicn of 
the particles of unanimated matter, haw much 
more beneficial would it be for the world if all 





mankind, “ like brethren dwelt together in 
gnity.” = ro 


YONDER! under thofe ragred rocks, ‘| 
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THE COTTAGE. 
mediate happinefs ; to prevent that difcontent, , 


3 if. = : . a a + 
; 4 See SETAL — 3 | thofe murmurings and repinings, which are of- 
__ Sweet pliability of the affections ! that takes fenfive to the wile caufe of all things, and thofe 


the barb from the dart of mistortune, and fhapes reftle(s feniations which are a continual marr 
mind to its allotment ! “I have been miai- to a]l our enjoyment. To this great purpofe, 
of a palace,” faid Honorius ; “and now  pothing can be more conducive, than a firm 
y only habitation is a cottage. ‘Troops of perfuation of the truth of this maxim of the 
veried flaves then obeyed my nod: and my _ poet, “ whatever is is right.” However, fome 
fheep alone are now obedient to me. The may be inclined to doub: of, or diipute thepro- 
er board is exchanged for the fruits that pricty of the maxim, from feliithnefs or igno- 
the earth yields to my own labour; and the yanee, there are but few I believe, who confi- 
rare juice of the vintage is fucceeded by the der the attributes of the Deity, aud our own im- 
fimpl< beverage of the fountain. = | perfe& penetration, will pretend to controvert 
“ But am I lefshappy in this nook, where my what mui evidently appear fo well eftablithed. 
iiil fortune has placed me; than when I pafled [Efablithed, becaufe founded upon the wifdom 
my laughing youth in the gaudy bowers of and perfection of God, who knows what is good 
iprofperity ? If Tam not foothed by flattery, | for man and adminitters, or diipenies to him 
am not wounded by ingratitude. If I feel not according to his neceflities. 
the confcious pride of superior iife, lam notthe — "Qhat-God is ail wife, juft and beneficent, 
obje& of caluinniating envy ; andl am now myit be as readily acknowledged as that he 
too far refnoved inte the fhade for {corn to point e,ifts, of which all nature bears teltimony—a 
its finger at me. Tears Ihave none ; and hopes belicf in his fuperintending providence and di- 
‘there is my confolation! there is the fource of vine agency in the affairs of this world, mult 
my joys, and the cure of my forrows: they no aj be as fully entertained, as that he created 
Jonger reit on vain, idle, fallacious objects—on jy with all its inhabitants; for Me cannot fup- 
private friendthip, or public juftice : they have pofe that having created it, he declincs its go- 
pow a more durable foundation, they reit on yernment and the neceflary interpofitions to 
Heaven |” | fupport it-—-elfe wherefore are our tupplications 
' railed to him to avert calamities, or tor contia- 
ued bleflings. Admitting therefore the attri- 
butes of the deity, as aicribed to him to bejuit, 
and that by his fuperintending provi e he 
regulates all human events, mediately or im- 
mediately ; confequently they are to be afcrib- 
ed to him and aceounted right. ‘They are to 
be accounted right, becaufe God cannot cir, 
and juft, becaufé he is the author of all perfec- 
tion—they are to be accounted right, beeaute 
God in his wifdom fees man’s neceility, and 
jutt, becaufe he in mercy agreeably to his wii- 
dom, adminifters to him what ever he fuppotes 
beneficial for him. ‘There are many caies in 
which we would be more ready to admit the 
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A nfeful machine has been invented by Mr. 
Abel Buel, cf New-Haven, for the purpofe of 
planting onions. It is very fimple in its con- 
itrudion, and has been found upon: experiment 
to abridge labor. Withthis machine one man 
can perform in the fame time the labor of twen- 
ty. Itmovesupon wheels, and can be eafily 
dravn by one man—It opens the trenches, 
drops the feed and covers them at one opera- 
ton. 
A machine which performs the fame in 





truth of the maxim before us, than in others, 
it is thofe where the diipenfation is marked by 
apparent good and not by feeming evil—adver- 
| fity induces us to fuppofe the event not right, 
becaufe it thwarts our purpofes’ and blafts our 
opening proipe%ts—but becaule it is lefs favora- 
ble, are we to be diffatisfied with it? Shall we 
receive good at the hand of God — not evil 
. i . alfo ? To our ignorance and circumfcribed per- 
fut leads the foul to joys on high, ception, may bs deeibuned much of the ditfat. 
p Where endlefs titles of pleafure flow. isfaction and repining, fo adverfe to chriftian re- 
At New-York, on Saturday evening laft, by | fignation, by which we are prevented from dif- 
the Rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. Wm. Jounson, to | covering the defigns of Providence in many of 
Mifs Saran Rosinson, both of that place. | his mylterious views. Our own experience fre- 
Same place, on Thurfday evening laf, by the | quently convinces us that what at firft appeared, 


planting corn has been invented in the itate of 
Vermont. A gentleman who was in New-. 
Haven a few days ince, is about going to Phila- 
delphia for a patent. 





~~~ MARRIAGES—= . 


Hail wedlock! hail! whofe filken tie 
Swsathes the rough thoray vale of wee, 











| tant, nobenly as it re{peéts the obligation upon 


Rev. Dr. Mc Knight, Mr. Cuagags Sxowpen, | to operate againit usy has in the event been pro- 
to Mifs Frances Matcome, daughter of the late duétive of much ‘and again, that which 
‘Gen. Malcome. | opened with flattering profpetts, has ia the end 
| At Phila ia, on the 3d inft. by the Rev. | been obfcured by much forrow. 
Dr. Green, Roseat Frazee, Efqg. to Mifs! Many of the difpeafations of Providence 
Maay Baxt, daughter of Jofeph Ball, Efq. | which are apparently afllidtive, are no doubtin- 
| tended for our initrugtion and benefit—many 
—THE MORALI, se are remote frompes contain many ufeful 
Oui ; eflons, but their admonitions «are too faint to 
ee ree produce any good effet; thercfore they are 
PTE 19 18, C108, brought more immediately home to our own 
Aw humble acquiefence in the difpenfations | breait, that we may be made fenfible they were 
of divine Providence,’is not one of the leaft a-j intended for us. As a father correéeth his 
mongft the chrifiian duties; as it is ftrongly in- child, who hath broken his commandments, 
eulcated by its dottrines, and admirably exem- | from the affection he bears to liim, that hz may 
plified in itsgreat author—to acquire a temper | mend his ways, fo doth our heavenly father 
of mind, adapted to this duty is highly impor- | chaftifeusby his providences for our fins—Hence 
Should w= be induced’to believe that the diipen- 
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| us on this account, but as it concerns our im- :fations of providence, whether afflictive or o- 


therwife, are juft and right. 
JUVENUS. 
May 1. 
w——ANECDOTE— 


OF TWO CORDELIERS. 
By Margaret V alcis, Queen of France. 

Two cordeliers, arriving late one evening at 
a little village, were obliged to lodge at a butch- 
er’s, and the chamber where they lay was.only 
feparated by a few boards from that were the 
buicher and his wife flept. Curicfity led the 
cordeliers to hearken what the man and woman 
were converfing about. The hufband began 
talking of his domeitic concerns, and faid, “ I 
muit get up,my dear, to-morrow betimes, and 
give a look at our cordeliers; one of them is, 
i think, in pretty good order, but we will kill 
both, and {alt them down, which will turn well 
to curaccount.” Although the butcher fpoke 
only of his pigs, which he yocofely called corde- 
liers, the poor friars were 4o horribly fri chtened, 
that they were ready to expire with fear, and né- 
foived to fave themielves by jumpimg out of the 
window. The thinneft of the two fell lightly 
on the ground, an@ ran as far as the cown with@at 
waiting for his companion : the other followed: 


his example ; but being very fat, fell io heavily _ 


that he broke his leg, and with much difficulty 
crawled to a little fhed which he found not far | 
of, ard which proved to be precitely the place 
where the pigs (his brother cordéliers) ufually 
lay. Early the next morning the butcher got 
ready his knife, and went itraight to the tiye :~— 
** Come, come, my cordeliers,” daid he, “ come 
out, come out, for to-day I aifffgeiolved to eat 
iome of your puddings,” Theeérdeclier cried 
out ior mercy ; and the butcher who concinded 
that St. Francois had metomorphoied one of his 
pigs into a friar, on purpofe to punifh him for 
having {ported with the name of a’religious Gr- 
der of men, was overcome with fear ; but the 
matter being foon explained, the gcod fathers, 
in gratitude for their hofpitable ~ption, and 
fortunate releafe from saeey very peace- 
ably parted with their hoff, and very kindly 
comforted him with their benediétion. 





—DETACHED SENTENCES— 
Proritiovs Conicience, thou equitable and 
ready judge, be never abient from my brealt ; 
tell me continually, that . cannot do the leatt 
injury to anocher, without rRiving the coun- 
ter-ftroke ; may it never ccafe to wound until 
I ceafe to require reproof. 

Let not the apprehenfion of difant evil em- 
bitter the good which we enjoy, for poffibly 
Heaven may avert the impending ftorm, and 
caufe it to break in bleffings. 

Friendfhip, the fweeteit bleffing that-we tafte 
below, the gift of Heaven! Itis not capriciout- 
ly formed in a moment, it demands the expe- 
rience of time; it requires that two hearts 
thould be moulded into one: It requires: if 
we may ule the expreflion, to be united with all 
the powers of the foul to the object of our in- 
clination: This fare is blis, if biiis on carth 
chere be. 





—oRITUARI— 

Died,won Wednefday iat, at Hoboecken, (in 
confega ef a wound he reccived ina duel) 
jawes Jonss, Eig. of New-York, a reipectable 
and worthy ¢haracter. , 

On the 27th ult. at Mendham, Samuse 





Writs, Eig. aged 71. 
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Ter ple sfing art of postry’s defign'd 

To raije the thought, and morak:ze the mind ; 

The chafte aclights of virtue to infpire, 

Ard warm the bofom with fer apbic fire; 

Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 

And celebrate the tinss crzat causs of things. 
—r- 


THE FADED ROSE, 


Y oni Rofe, that bloom’d with tinéturebright, 
That fhed its od’rous fweets around, 

And fmiling with the orient light, 
Diffufed its beauty on the ground : 


That gave its fragrance to the air, 
And waving kiis’d the gentle breeze, 

And though it gave appear’d fill fair, 
Still yielded neftar to the bees. 


Bet blooming with uncommen pride, 
And blufhing with the rain-bow’s hue, 
Upon the foliage by its fide, 
‘That glitter’d with the micrning dew. 


A, faiz that watch’d her fleccy flock 

Befide the bending poplar fhade, 
And refting on a mofiy rock, 

Efpy’d it waving in the glade. 
Eager to feize the envy’d rofe, 

And with it deck her glowing breaft ; 
She left her charge, forfook repoie, 

And pluck’d it from its thorny neft. 


That infant droop’d i its fpreading leaves, 
And foon its beauteous colours fled ; 
In vain Cecilia’s boiom heaves, 
For with its charms the role, & dead. 
So the fair damfel in her 
That blooms with all the pride of May, 
Feels the ccrroding hand _of time, 
wAné all unccnicious fades away. 


iain 





Tut COMFORTS or DOMESTIC LIFE. 
Fram Coarticr’s Risscbitions. 


¢ YES: in the precinés of domeftic life, 
Tho’ many a gling weed o’errun its paths, 
And teful meet the traveller’s flep, 
There {pring fuch varied iweets as never deck 
Saree”: Seeking heath; there flow fuch 


Of nectar, as the fev’rifh thir ~ 

Of luftful Uforpation never taltes, 

Who that has felt—but prizes as he feels, 
The dé&ar connedtive zone with which eiteem 
Links kindred fpirits near the focial fire, 

Mid Winter’s elic-inclement cheerlefs reign ? 
Delightful is the lively intercourfe 

Of friends, thus met around the blazing hearth ! 
Erect on giddy eminence, di{dain 

Perchance will overlook fuch fimple charms ; 
If feeing, deem them far beneath his care: 

“Ver thefe are balms unfading, if aught are 
That fcent beneath the tkies; and when abus’d, 
Or, but negleéted, breed a thou/and ills 
In ftates and public councils ; whence arife 
Rapine and murder, fuicide and War; 

With wounds of little note, thd’ forely felt, 


Known in the ¢ of minor plagues. 
Our only riches is a little fpor, 





Denominatecd home: thither dirccts 

Shoelefs Extrava his blifter’d ivet, 

Drawn by parental love; and often there, 
Even diflipation lingers better hours 

Than what he meets in Levity’s parade. 
Home is the temple of ferene Datignt: 

In every and every circumftance 

That marks this changing fcene ; there we be- 


A thoufand hou sim various fhape ; 


in cach fome pleafing trace _ 
OF youl mirth fome bright enchanting 


Of early life wife which once fubftantial fhone ; 
Thou Paradife of Time—whote fweets of: fung, 
Seem fung without effe& ; foul-‘cothing HOME! : 
O may thy rich, yet unambitious mines, 
Attra@ the eye of all; there may they feek 
Uncloying happinefs ; for ¢here alone 

Dwell pleafures new, exhauftle(s, and fopreme.’ 





THE SNOW DROP. 


opes its tender leaves, 
Tro plies in the day; 


ar A its thort-liv’d bloom bereaves, 
It fades and dies away- 


Sec in this tranfient flow’r ye fair, 
An emblem of your pow’r 
To-day it quivers in the air, 
The glery of an hour. 


Should nightly fro& invade the fpot 
Where tmiles the early flow’r, 

It withers and is foon forgot 
In Flora’s bleoming bow’r. 

Refle@ on this ye beanteous fair, 
Your precious minds improve, 

Then fhall fond man s-joicing wear 
The chain of virtuous love. 

O! ye in whom tranfcendant mect 
Fach grace that melts the heart ! 


So make your conquelt more complete — 
To beauty join defert ! 


THE SOVEREIGN GOOD. 





Pxitosorners confume much time and pains 
To feek the Sov’reign Good ; nor is there one 
Who yet hath hit upon it; Virtue fome, 

And Prudence fome contend for; whilit the knot 
Grows harder by their ftruggles to untie it. 

I, a mere clown, in up the joil 

Have dug the fecret forth. ious Jove ! 
*Tis P moft lovely, and of all belov’d : 
Peace is the bounteous goddeis, who beitows 
Weddings, and holidays, and joyous feaits, 
— agg health, plenty, focial com- 


Aad pentose which alone make life a blefiing. 


fae —: 
From LUCINDA COODWILL. 


A SOLITARY bleffing who can find? 
Our joy with thofe we love are intertwin’d, 
And he whofe helpful tendernefs removes, 
The obftrudting thorn which wounds the breaft 


he loves, 
path alone ; 
But fcatters Rofes to adorn his own. 








ODE TO LYNOCENCE. 


THE lovely infant h tala to reft, 
Repoting on the mother’s brealt ; 
Or. waking with an articis fmile, 
Her cares and troubles to beguile s 
Or fixt in fweet unconfcious gaze, 
While each new objet it furveys, 

Harmlefs is, without offence, 

Pure angelic Innocence. 


E’er experience prompts the mind, 
Or fathion’s fervile cuitoms bind; 
While youthful hope the breaft infpires, 
And nature’s fudden i fires; 
While novelty ftill charms.each fenfe-— 
Then, unfufpecting Innocence, 
Roams on fancy’s airy airy wing, 
Sportive o’er the flow’ry fpring. 


But far from cities, far from camps, 
Midf lonely giens and rural haunts, 
At mountain’s top, or fecret glade, 
Where no temptations e’er invade ; 
In humble cot, by ruffic cells, 
There the charming fair one dwells ; 
Simple, beautiful and mild, 
Pureft nature’s lovely child, 


Near A, . woods, moses a: rings, 

At the fountain’s c fj 

On the hill at carlict ne 

While limpid 

Or, where the 

Behold the youth *without difgnife ! 
Free from guilt, and free f m wealth, 
Enjoying peace and blooming health. 


Here contentment forms her bagrers, 
Whilt imoothly glide the ass hours. 
Here too the loole-tcb'd reign, 
With love and laughterén train ; 
And Induitry, and Vittue fair, 
And Temperance, with cheerful air, 
Here enjoy calm peace br day, 
And fweetly fleep the night ~~ 


on DIELING. 


AM I to fet my life upon a throw. 
Becaufe a sat're is rude and farly 2- 
A moral, fenfible, and well bred man 
Wihuatietieeseaahaeunanieaall 


NAGRAM 


IF you tranfpofe Ghat ladies wear, 
*T will plainly thew what harlots are : 
Agaia if youstranfpofe the fame, 
You’li fee an ancient Hebrew name ; 
Change it again, and it will thew 
What all on earth defire to do: 
Tranfpofe theie letters yet once more, 
What bad men do, you'll then explore. 


Evi &¢ 
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